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The Wolves New ork
A OF LOVE AND

Harold, Aid of the Affable Fleet-
wood, Recovers Accident and

to Bedside of Dying Mother
Part One

"Mr Borradale hu met with at (light accident." The two women.
"i had come out on to the sialrs.

could heir the easy accents of Hie
rood Samaritan aa he addressed the
footman. "I was luckily able to
help him. With Mm. Liorradale's
permission. I will assist him to his
room and attend to him. Ah!" He
Clanced up as Esther appeared in
the halL "There Is nothing to be
alarmed about. I assure you." He
addressed her with a frank smile.
"Mr. Borradale had an upset In a
cab. and has cut his head slightly
with the class. He is feeling a
trifle faint, but it will pass."

Harold, had sunk down upon a
hall cbair. His eyes traveled from
face to face, and settled upon
Esther.

"Esther, I am very sorry," he
muttered.

The footman appeared more con-
cerned than suspicious. He was the
only man servant in the house, the
others having been allowed to take
their holidays.

Esther, pale but d,

cave a few aulck orders to Lillian.
( She hardly Clanced at Harold. She

could not act a part to mm. To
the stranger she spoke.

"I cannot thank you enough." she
aid. "You have been most kind

to my husband and to me. ' She
thought that she should allow him'to take his departure now, but
'Without him she felt njtifully help-
less.

"Should I send for a doctor T she
asked.

"Oh, no." he laughed lightly.
"There Is realy no need for such
a course. If you will allow me still
further to assist you I will under-
take to make Mr. Borradale quite
comfortable and see to-- it that he
Is able to continue his journey
this evening. I am a doctor, though
not in regular practice."

"Oh, is it possible" asked Esther.
STaUtude springing to her eyes,
"that we may be able to go on
tonlgb.tr It is so Important that
we should do so. and I have been
wondering what we could say to
account for tho delay- - Tou think
Mr. Borradale will be well
enough I"

Accident Sobers Harold.
Tm all right." muttered the in-

jured man. His accident he had
Indeed been thrown from a cab
sobered him, and he understood
tho position. He spoke now as if
to disarm the footman's sus- -
eions. "A bit of a shock.' cut my
head, you .see a wash and a rest,
change my clothes we'll tako a
late train. Don't worry about me."
His articulation was thick and the
sentences Jerky. He made an ef-
fort to move, but the stranger re--

strained him.
There was a bedroom, a small

pare room, on the ground floor,
and It was to this that Borradale
was led. Ksther and Lillian with-
drew to the study and waited.
Then for the first time that day
Lillian attempted to say words of
consolestlon.

"CheVr up. Esther." she said,
"or we shall be having you look-
ing ill. too. If what this doctor
says Is true we shall be able to
get to Helm without great delay.
It is luck we lost no time in leav-
ing Menaggio."

"I have been shamed and de-

based," murmured Esther, great
tears springing to her eyes, "and
It is Harold who has made me
ashamed. What shall I do What
hope Is there for him and for me?
I love him Lillian she was argu-
ing against the resentment which
was in her for the Insult to her
pride, trying to stifle her- - disgust

"but Harold is not uarom now
cane It be the same?"

And Lillian could give sympathy
but no hope. She knew that the
Harold whom Esther loved could
never be restored to her; at best
the present degraded Harold might
become a moody, morose man such
as his father was, no mate for a
bright girl who. In spite of trou-
bles endured, desired light, laughter
and love and how shall a woman
give her love when, once accepted.
It has been thrown back to her?

Esther was still sobbing softly
when the footman entered with a
note which had evidently been has-
tily penciled in the dining room
upon Borradale paper.

Stranger Is SoUdtous.
Mr Borradale - so the letter

stated was resting comfortably;
by the evening he would. In all
probability, be able to travel. N'otn-In- g

more could be done at present.
The writer would be happy to re-

turn. If permission was granted
him to do so, to give further atten-
tion to his patient. Perhaps Mrs
Borradale would fee him for a few
momenta before he left? The let-
ter was signed "Basil Kleetuood"

fertainly Esther would we Mr.
Kleetnood. She dried her eyes and
bade the footman show Mr Kleet
wood into the study. When the
man had gone she showed the let-
ter to Lillian.

"The name is quite unknown to
me." she said, "yet there Is some-
thing about the man which seems
familiar I don't know If It Is his
eyes, or his voice, or what. He
must be like some one I hae seen,
for I'm quite certain I bae never
met him before."

Mr. Fleetwood entered. He had
a brusque manner, but n bright
smile which counteracted It. Lil-

lian took rareful stork of him, for.
though the said nothing, she, too.
had a vague sense of acquaintance
with this stranger. Vet. as with
Ksther. the name was wholly un-
familiar to her. Certainly she wss
agreeably Impressed. The .man wss
undoubtedly a gentteraRn he held
l.imseif wel' and his lothe fitted
b.m to perltion Hn faee .r
'sdI nl honest His hair ua- -

black and abundant lie mm have
hren ft ears o" nge

1 ea"l "i ou Mn
Borradale, he said, taking the

chair which Lilian proffered him.
"I know that you are In trouble,
apart from that which yon have
undertone today. Vou mentioned
that you were traveling to the
deathbed of your husband's mother.
I am pleased, as 1 need hardly sty.
that I have been of some little
assistance to, you, and If you will
permit me to return, say, about sir
o'clock. I am quite convinced that
I can persuade Mr. Borradale to
continue his journey, and that he
will be In a condition to do so," he
added meaningly.

Thanks Him' for Kindness.
EBther accepted the offer without

undue hesitation. "I won't pretend
that I do not wish you to return."
she said softly. "because It Is evi-
dent that we are very helpless, my
friend and I. Without you I don't
know what we should have done.
Tou have been more than good to
us, and I cannot thank you suffi-
ciently."

She wouljl have said more, but
he Interrupted her.

"Let me be of further service to
you." he said. 'That is the best
thanks I ask for." There was no
Implied familiarity In the words.
The man's attitude was perfectly
correct.

"I owe you some explanation."
faltered Esther. She felt that -- he
must In some way account for- - --

excuse, if possible Harold's
"1 told you that my hus-

band had been ill; we should not
have travelled if it had not been
for his mother's seizure."

"Tour husband gives me the Im-

pression of a man who has suffered
a terrible shock.-- ' said Fleetwood
bluntly, "and who has In conse-
quence turned to stimulants. May
I speak my mind? I usually mako
a practice of dolnj.-- so."

"Pray do," faltered Esther. Tu
sre right in your assumption Mr.
Borradale was a most temperate
man till a few weeks ago."

"Quite so, I thought as much.
For some reason he has been poison-
ing himself with alcohol. Ho took
a little brandy In the hotel at tho
station probably after abstaining
during a long Journey from Italy,
he tells me and after that he pre-
sumably lost consciousness of what
he was doing. He absolutely for-
got that he had left you ladles
waiting for him on the dock. He
took a cab and drove to another
bar. where he had more to drink.
I followed, but missed him.
Whisked From Scene of Accident. .

"However, he Is known, so I ba4
no difficulty in tracing him. Ho
drove about from place to place,
almost purposelessly. It was just

as he met with hlr accident Uiaf"!
came' up with him. He fell as he
was alighting from the hensom.
The uina small crowd collected,
with useless advice, and the rest of
it. He seemed dozed, and apparent
ly hardly knew what had happened.
I saw my opportunity, and took it.
I made my way through the crowd.,
and presented myself as the friend
who had turned up unexpectedly.
I paid the cab and hailed another.
Before the good people who had as-
sembled had half realized what was
happening before Mr. Borradale
had realized it himsel- f- I had
pushed him Into my cab and driven
off.

"And now now how is he
Esther.

"Oh. he's sleeping peacefully
enough."

Mr. Fleetwood gave a light laugh,
his parting lips exposing white
teeth. "He will be all right by C

o'clock. He was fully conscious of
his his mistake, and I don't think
he will yield to temptation again
today. But you must watch him.
As you kindly allow me to do so, I
will see you to the station and
safely Into your train. No doubt
you will be met at the other end."

"I will send a telegram at onre "
Said Esther. "There ' Is a tram
at T."

"Good." said the doctor, rising.
"Then I will return a little before
S. Do not let Mr. Borradale be dis-
turbed till then. I have given his
man servant certain Instructions,
and explained that everything is
due to the blow on the head -- about
which, by the bye. there's nothing
serious. Vou need not he under ap-
prehension. Mrs. Borradale. of an-thl-

leaking out the whole inci-
dent ma be forgotten."

"Thank you: Thank you!" cried
Esther. "1 was terribly afraid .fthat. And"- - she - "yu
think his mother will notice nothin-
g--no change in lilinr"

TJr.es she know that he has ac-
quired this habit?"

Lnaware of Villous Habit.
"No, oh, no! I would not have

her know It for the world! I would
rather keep him away fiom her."

"She will not know that he has
been the worse for alrohnl if he
drinks no more. Of course, he looks
ill, but If she is a dying woman she
may not notice that. I would take
him and run that risk. It may liac
an excellent effect upon him if he
loves his mother."

It was the same advice that
Lilian had given. Esther held out
her hand. "I will do an you advle.
th said. Then she added, with a
half smile "Some people would say
that you have acted quixotically.
T)T. Fleetwood, but I am very grate-
ful to you for your disinterested
ahslhtance.'

He turned at the door. "I have
acted quixotically before now.'' he
ald. "and never regretted It." Then

he bowed-formal- ly and went out.
So it was that Mr and Mrs. Bor-

radale, accompanied by Lillian, ar-
rived In due course at the Towers.

In the hall of the Tower they
were met by a nurse. She was ap-
parently waiting with considerable
agitation for the return of the car
r.age "Vou must hasten.' she fal.t
as soon as she raugtit ight of Bor-
radale "The end Is verv near Will
; r i plfv tratp'ii ups-alr- s

(To Be Continued Monday.)
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By Rex.
is hardly a question about which theTHERE have wrangled so

long, so violently and so variously. as the fluet-tio- n

of a standard of beauty. They have rurithe
gamut of opinion from the rose-tinte- d maiden of
seventeen-t- o the npened, charm of
the woman of mature years.

These two types of beauty are in
the wonderful charm and yotithful spirit of
Sarah Bernhardt, now seventy-thre- e years old,
who is still able to thrill audiences as she did in
the zenith of her power fifty years ago, and the
youthful beauty of her and com-

panion, Lysiane Bernhardt.
Artists who have been privileged to meet this

daughter of Maurice Bern-
hardt, the son of Sarah Bernhardt, rave ovrr tb
exquisite beauty of the girl. Not only is Lysiane
Bernhardt beautiful but she is talented beyond
her years. She has written several of the new
one-a- plays in which Mme. Bernhardt appeared
last season. The critics were lond in their praii-- o

of "One of Them," in which Muie. Bernhardt
appeared as a Red Cross nurse.

In an interview she saitl: "J owe my youth to
the fact that I associate with young people and
keep my thoughts young. "When abroad 1 have
my great with me as much as I

possibly can. and my Lysiane. i

my constant companion. Tn her life I am re
newing mine. Work hard, study and have your.g

ix my reoip? for youth."
Mme. Bernhardt has another

Mrs. Raimonde Gross, and a and
the children of Mr. and

Mrs. Gross.
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1'our rurif end eva bill.

More mutrle builrSiog mnteiinl
available in a pound of i.ttaje
cheese thin in the itimc amuunt o

lither meat or egji.

Spiced Cheese Pudding.
Two slices stale bread. Zeggs. "4

teaspoon salt. 1 cup milk. I cup col-

lage cheese. V. teaspoon i.da. ',,
cup sugar. c.p J i , .. ..

H teaspoon all.'Plce. raccoon
mace. U teaspoon ciovea

Cut the brv-i- tu-- cuars ami
place In a gr-- .' - a,u Itea.
the yolks and whites of tlie si
separately ulend with oiks the
milk, salt and sigai, and ofse.
io which has been addid in and.
Add the and cnup,.cd raisin
and lastly (old In tlie sil'.V beaten
whites f'our th inlxtur nr ihe
cubes of bread and bake 1 a cus-

tard in a modrat oven.
. If desired the vhlt of one egg
may be iratn Kepar-.t-lv-

. swetenro
.vlth one taMspoon ! supar. and
,ira(i it pr tle tp orihe i.ttrtdinff
just before remnv.nc it rrrm-tt- i
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By David Co-- y.

morn "x ns . 9 "jr.
:.r.g - !..- r.rj'i 't, ..,1,1.0

of hoof beats, st.d prfent!v ui iut
a king and - r6.aiuu A h ..en
thl king raw I'im hr ;rtll tri--

ngry. for'rf n a wi.-'xc- k.ng
n'1 lovd 10 torrneni sniniaU

'Ulnd th.s cat'" he cried "He Is
trespassing on my domains"'

So the retainers bound poor little
run hand and foot, and then one of
thrm threw him across his saddle
and rode away with him. and by
and by they came to a castle, wncre
the King ordered l'uss to be placed
In a dungeon.

Nov. t,ie kper of the dungeon
wss a kind man and when he saw
Utile Pu Junior he fell so sorry
for him "hit he 'nix h!m to hl-- i lit-
tle cottage near bj, and In the morn-
ing when the Kin nl word to
have l'u brought bcrore him. the
kind keeptr hiperei "If the
King be still angry, say tu him:
Irklrma. mlcklemss!' but do not
let on that I told you."

So Tun nt snrroa fully tn th
K.n. tor n tearra for lit hf. m
the Kins vsrjt rruel 10 animals
as I 'old 1 rvi hsfnr

Ila, ha." laughed his wicked
Ksyal ilighntia. "a cat wiu boou.
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Puss in Boots Jr
th.. lepTrts'it. RtHbl'i

Iir 1 ;r-j- . m.n.1 to rut o.T your

lrknas. nitcklemas"" sa d rn?
And no fooner a ere th uord. tat
of hi nlouh l.ion the King grru
I ale as ileitli and his Ifna ;hat-'erc- d

till tnei coundtd like Ua.l up

the roof
But pretty inon the King grew

ven more airry than before, sort
he ordered hl reta ners to take
l'uss and throw him Into the sea.

"That will be a pleasant death."
laughsd the King. "For a cat
lov-- s water." and he laughed again,
for he didn't mean what lie said at
all. you know. Kor every one knowi
hnw a cat hates to get wet.

Well, when ru found himself
about to be thrown Into the ea.

he said to the King. 'Throw a ring
Into the sra and 1 will get It again
if you will promise to et me free."

Itut thts on'v mad" the King
laugh Anil at last on of his cour-

tiers ald. "Let ns grant this eat
his wish." ,And then he took from
his titll" linger a ring and threw
It way out In the great blue ocean.

"Now leave me here alone." a'd
I'usl. "for if I fail. I 'AOui.l i:e

thonr jour rruel e es upon me'
So the Kins and 'its men went
111) for the) knew ttat l'us r ild
not escape, as there ua a great

StuJU.

An Entertaining
Good-Nig- ht Series

Eh stone wall all around the king--o- m

d af'er hat Pu went close to
rlie rjitvrs edege and sa:d.

Oh Osh of the deep bl sea,
"tne and bring the ring to me."

And then he waited anxiously,
but no flan appt-arr- so Ma uiJ
again:
"l there none wttn the s
Who will bring tills ring to me?"
An I then. aH of a sudden, a fish

swain up tn the hore and laid the
ring on the sand Then Puts
splashed himself all over ntth the
uater, and taking the ring In his
paw. hastened bark to the castle
a.id when the King aw the rlni.
he ald. "Let thts cat i;o free, fur he
deserves his liberty"

. .

Mysterious Lakes.
The riddle nf Baikal. In Ortfral

Aala. la Blinllar Io that of Uak
Tantran Iki. m Ceniral ATric. 1

lioth rnnre. a largo boJ nf frean
viaur iciiiutu from iit oceuo con
mtnn orajaiitJims appaimtj martnn.
Ho Ui lakes again contain a terjr
tart, number t tfpft- - nt lounU
?lvliere. ltle Ba.kal contains
iiumtrrwutt natinon and jtrals. ajt vvti
f.s tbr-- r Hpfctec of Jirrliic It sl3
eonta.i. a fw mfilus--a

rni rrurta? frn.i iit of th
it.uct fearur s ,t4
iky prj4 that. Jtltii.nirj i

Is t rnrfn n r for ,'lout r nittn r '

it in r th At imal i

trembly i,d vir.-- t in',
may he acunij fvr t tn ex.L-nc- a

of hot lyrlnga.

Our Neighbors
WHO'S WHO IN KINDLINESS

Do You Put Yourself Out to Be
Nice or Do You Simply Ex-

pect Others to Do So?
By Lorctto C. Lynch.

i'fXT'ES. It Is very pleasant
V around here all except

the neighbors and they.
well. I simply don't like thtm a"t

al.L- -
8h was a ehlldlesa woman la

good circumstances. She had lived
n the neighborhood about two

years. Her husband was, away
traveling a large part of the time.

"Why are you so unnelghborly
with lira. B V I asked a few of
the neighbors I knew welL

"She's so selfish we simply have
no lime for her. No matter what
happens, her household schedule
cannot be Interrupted."

Then I began to understand. Some
kindly neighbors suggested the ad-

vantages of clubbing together for
canning and preserving, but Mrs.
B didn't relish the plan.

Mora than one neighbor recalled
the night last Winter poor old Mrs.
Martin died. Htr two young grand-
daughters ran in for our friend
Mrs. B . But It was too coid t
go out that night! i

Then the neighbor on the other
Ida of her had a mltfortuna. tier

husband was severely injured while
working and she ran Into Mrs. l..
requesting ''r 1 care for her two
young babls while the hurried i- -

the hospital.
"Hut I'm not used to babies-- , t

Oriental
Turbans

The Enterprising .Girl
Can Make One

at Home.

By Rita Stuyvesant.
girl who Is looking for a

THE .little hat- - to wear with
silk dresses or tailored

suit will dud thtf new Oriental tur-
ban just the thing. Both becoming
and unusual, these unique turbans
have gained auch popularity that
the millinery shops"' are showing
them In a great variety of culort
and styles. ' '

Oriental model that are like a
breath from. Egypt, seml-bare- m

ones that remind you of the Turk-la- b

ladles, and others that are copied
iroa the. Red Cross head dress.
Navy blue georgette crepe la In the
lead at present, although this color
i lorr.blned with white
taupe and sand to provide a more
ft mmery appearance.

t; Is not at all difficult to make a
rut of thU type at home, and it can
e made quite Inexpensively. Select
a turbsi. shape of .buckram that Is

becnmik Somrtlmes a round lop
lo k be.ler. ohers prefer tue

kind The hape must ft
to the head, but should he

Take rlitti choosing the
b'ca-is- e on It rets the en-r- e

ccc of t'i turban. Next
. er if wtth a large circle of blue

1 ertrgette mr slllc ml cotton crept
.le rhmei Drai It emoothly ac-o- ss

the top. tinln the snrpllce ma-

terial underneath in tiny t'leats
Over this swathe iwe
long pieces of crepe, braided to-

gether loosely, and sew the draping
seiorly.

A navy blue crepe turban might
be trfmrned with blue and sand
rorget twined together. Ji light
ln!ng Is needed to finish the la- -

Ilrlght red beads sre seen now

and ther on thes turban, and are
most efiecn.e. Thy are ued only
where the entire hat Is of the navy
b!ue. and are e ed on at Intervals
of about an Inch around the erown.
Krlnce. too. Is being revived for
trimming A omart hat. priced "at
inn nu-e- . recently seen In'
navy georzette. with row of navy
ilk fringe drawn rnunrt the crown

simply Another hat had a puce
of fringe hanging off the right side
Ike a broad tasnel.

Semi-hare- m hats ceate a smart
nay to use a crepe veil that Is ly-

ing Idle. If the veil Is ,.nt of the
ropuiar dark blue. v... an eaMly
dye It Make a P 'b:-- ! f .mdai'on
of tand-coiu- r crepe Orape the
blue vetl ovtr the ha', drawing it
to a bunch in hack. Kasten it and
et It fall gracefully down fie

back. A pretty 'oxr pin Is nnie-t.in-

used to ca.ch the ell to-
gether. No other trimming m used
on ihf'e harem turbans

If jour veil Is worn on the edg.
uiu can cut the nem off and tu-- n

n r.ew one. This should be hem-tltrh-

Or ou might edge the
i'ld eil wlti narrow taffeta ribbon.

These good-lookin- g tuibans are
no easilv rrMft that amateurs wilt
i'i difflrultv at all They r,.
, ie fcu.-- h a "na i a inunt of :na-1- .

. : t i.it 'hi jre --,u te In line
co- - ser - ion ?- rtj one of

' , e fir.entil ''e'or thev
t.ri-ni- so t'",'i!it rht thev will
be lnen from the realm of

don't believe I could m.inara them.
' havijQ go shopping S.yon see I really couldn't although,
of course. It's too -- bad about your
husband." was sin. a Icy reply.

And when she received a pack
age for a neighbor from tba store
it wasn't with any degre ut de-

light.
Gradually the neighbors began to

check up. XVhy shoarrrthey botlitr
this supremely selfish woman? IX

be dectdej to hang tier curtains 11

Tuesday afternoon atfa a neighbor
tecelved word thai "her beloved boy
was on the casualty Uaf. Mrs. B

1 continued .to bang her curtains.
She sewed will. Lut always for

herself. No young girl making nr
first party dre dared ask her far

bit of. Help.

Then. too. aba often "got the
blues." So well planned waa hr
whole household scheme, to llttlt
time did she evef give to lending
a helping hand, that :.he had lots
of time for morbid .thinking.

What might her "hkisbaad be do-I- n;

that ery minute! Traveling
salesmen had a bad reputation. And
every one agreed that he waa

I charming. And then aha wlshod
I she lived In a "nice" neighborhood,
i where the neighbors were "friendly

and sociable and would b "nice" t
her.

It la really strange "how mtiea
some humans expect of the other
fellow their own contribu-
tion l practically nothing.' She
couldn't understand vhyMri.smlU
had slmntt very woman In that
neighborhood doing a thousand an"!
one thing j. for her dur'ig the se--1
rions Miners of her bufoand.

uy. actually the neighbors did
her canning and htr sewing for
her! They took turns at doing her
laundry work for her. But Mra.
Smith had done the asms a doxea-
tlmes over She was not
her household If a kind word or
sympathetic act eouldhjklp. Mrs.
Smlth'could "t.sve off"-ri"g- In the
middle of a chocolate ckt or a
fancy bit of setting.

Mrs. Smith cast Her- - read upon
the waters, and It came tack to her
a thousand fold when mlsfortuoe
came to her door.

! "City people are so distant and
! unfriendly. Oh. to be back in tee

country, whie- - everyone is- - neigh- -
i borly." we often hear. Now. of
J course, some people are naturally

disagreeable, but the vast majority
I love companionship. And before

we Judge of the friendliness of the
I next door neighbor let ns each ask
j ourselves. "Am I neighborly?"
j There Is nothing much mora
j pleasant to thtnk of than a neigh- -
I borly neighbor It Is one of the

cases where actions speak Iour
j than look. Who cares whet " the

kind friendly neighbor Is a fasi.!on-- !
plate or Just a woman with a plain
gingham gown? Who care wheth.tr
her hair is curly or straight?

We cannot always help our as-- j
pearacce, but we can all east our
bread upon the waters and bi
neighborly. pass this way but

. voce.

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

Dj BZJTBICE FAIRFAX

Why Not Tell Her?
JJEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am nineteen and go about
a girl the same age. She'

has been going about with a
young man for two years In th
meantime with other yourj men.
Not long ago I was Introduced to
the first man and he now wants
to fake me about. Woulr you
adv! telling my friend, although
1 hate to make her fel bad.

gVIDENTLT you are a loyal
and have a prqper re-

gard for another girl 1 certainly
ouid not hurt her by going out

v.th a, man for whom she may
care deeply. Ors- - the other hand,
slnre she accepts attention from
otl.er young en perhaps he doe
rot niir very much to her at alL
M 1 have nor the exclusive "prop- -

r'v" attitude tnniM girls who
ere meie'y their fr'ends hlc
s'rts aenerallv have If you Ilka
th's bJr why not tell her and ask
her tf "he min'ls IT. on the other
band, yoij are reallv sure thst sh
lov htm it would be bet perhlp
Juri to tulrt.'y refus hta invita-
tion and isr about

you are making a mount-si- n

out of a mole hill and woull
d.-- best to the masculine

OI''. 'h' 0 ITO'ltd De exaetlf
t'- - ;v tnt ita'ioo merely
a a 1'itle frlen-li- incident and
e ' . 111 girl frt "" you r.av

d- ne

arf? X

a

1


